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H Y M N XXIII. 

p E A C E. 

I. 

T il E Mount of Olives was thy fat, 
O Angel, lu-av'nty lair; 

And thou, fweet Peace, didii oiiv-tiincd 
Thy Prince and Saviour there. 


But 
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II. 

But now abroad condemn’d to roam, 

B From Salem lov'd and bleb d , 

A quiet conference is thine home, 

In every faithful biealt. 

III. 

Thou didtl Auguftus firft infpire, 

That bloody war fhould ccale ; 

And to Melchifedec retire, 

The Sov’reign of our peace, 

IV. 

O come unto the Church repair, 

And her defefls review; 

Of old thou plantcdfh olives there, 

Which to redundance grew. 

V. 

Suftain the pillars of the (late, 

Be health and wealth conjoin’d ; 

And in each houfe thy turtles mate, 

To multiply mankind. 
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